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broken faith with every one who has employed him/ His suita-
bility for the part was, however, beyond question, and so Forbes-
Robertson sent for him. When the man appeared he was not
sober, his health had been injured through indulgence, and he
presented a depressing picture of failure and misery. * Everybody
has warned me against you,' said Forbes-Robertson, 'and I am
taking a great risk, I believe that you are the greatest man in the
world for this part, and I am going to put you on your honour.
If you will promise me that you will do your best not to betray my
trust in you, you shall have the part.' After a few moments of
emotion the poor fellow, with a reawakened pride and strength
said: 'By God, governor, I promise, and I will keep my word/
'He was completely loyal to his undertaking, and he was a great
success,* said Forbes-Robertson, and when Stead asked what
became of him he answered in the deep note of his wonderfully
beautiful voice: 'Dead, and owing to the bursting of a dyke the
cemetery in which he was buried was washed away/
I saw a good deal of Stead in connection with the peace move-
ment, with which we were both connected. He was, however, a
big-navy man, and his campaign in favour of 'two keels to one'
comforted the Navy League as much as it depressed his friends.
He was one of the bravest, most tolerant, and most provokingly
self-willed men that I have ever known. He was an excellent
talker, a bad listener, and a lovable and most loyal friend. His
apparently unrelated and half - contradictory judgments and
activities often perplexed his admirers, and enabled his critics
to say with some plausibility that he stood for one thing
to-day, for another thing to-morrow, and for everything at
random. But there was a unity in his life which was not always
apparent.
Stead was a moral, rather than a political, thinker, and in his
moral judgments there was an unbroken consistency. Tolerant
of the opinions of others, he was always ready to assert his own.
His belief in spiritualism appeared to me to have no basis in either
knowledge or experience. When considering so-called spiritualist
phenomena he was as confiding as a child, and he was frequently
the prey of his associates. Nevertheless, his beliefs helped to
sustain him in great emergencies, and I recall that on our way back
from Brookwood cemetery, after the funeral of his eldest son, he
said to me: 'It is a great thing to know that I shall have him daily
at my side as usual'; and when I said: "It is in any case a great